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ALFRED R. EVANS,

Attorney and Counselor at Law,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Otfice over Postoftics, Gorham, N. H.
All business by mail or otherwise promptly
attended to.

DEPUTY SHERIFTF,

OFFICE AT POSTOFFICE,
Island Pond, Vermont.

G. 8. FIELD,
DENTAL SURGEON,

ISLAND POND, VT,

Satiefaction guaranteed. Inqniries by mail
promptly answered.

8. P. JONES,
Physician & Surgeon,

UANAAN, YERMONT.

D, 8. STORRS,
Attorney and Connselor at Law

Agent for all the principal

Fire Insurance Companies,
ISLAND POND, VERMONT,

“Z. M. MANSUR,
Attorney at Law

And Solicitor in Chancery,
ISLAND POND, VERMONT.

‘ George W. Hartsho;,_ |

Attorney and Coupselor .at Law

___CANAAN. VERMONT. =~
A. 0. POTTLE, M.D,,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

ISLAND POND, VERMONT.

Oifes ut the Dreng SBtore. Rosidence at the
Ivisnd Pond Honse, Oalls st'ended day or
night,

"A.F. NICHOLS,
Attorney and Counselor at Law,

WEHSTWOONCORD, VT,

NECUN.

NISCELL

RAWSBUN & POTTLE,

(Buecessors to N, B Doxrsey,)

DRUGGISTS, APOTHECARIES,

AND DEALEDLS IN

Drugs, Chemicsls,™ Faney Goods, Paints,
Oils, Varnikhes, Bools, Stationery, Tollet Arti-
oles, Blionrs, Beissora, I'ocket IKnives, Tobacea
and Cigars,

Island Pond, Vt.

3. O, NAWRON, A, Q. POI'TLE, M. D,
ISSEX HOUSE
GUILDHALL, VT,

W, H. HARTSHORN, Proprietor,
J.P. HASELTINE,
Photographic Artist,
LANCASTER, N, H.

A. R.CAMPBEILL

Suocessor to

J.D. WHITE,

WATCHMAKER & JEWELER,

ISLAND I'OND, VT,

W.W. CHENEY,

Tonsorial Artist,

Island I'ond House, Culling children's hnir
and honing rezora & spocialty, Bay rum for
every otistomeor,

A. H. BONEIT,

AUCTIONEER,

ISLAND POND, VI.

Mr. Bonelt tulees plonsura in announcing to
people of Esivx and Coos Counties that he
will serve them in (he eapacity of un Anction-
ear. Al orders promptly sitended %o, and
chargos reasonnble.  Address,

y A. H. HONETT,

Istaxp Poxn, Vi,

The wisdom of the German postal an
telegraph suthorities in determining to
connect Berlin with the chief cities of
the empire by menns of a system of un-
derground telegraph wires, bas been
fully  confirmed during the severe
wenther recently prevailing,  While tho
violent storms of wind and snow have
in many districts been the cause ot con-
stant stoppages in the telegraphic com-
miunicntion between places connected
by cverground wires, the traffic between
towns conuected by subterranean lines
has gone on through the worst weather
without the least  inberruption or in-
convenienee, A considerable extension
of the undergrovmd eystem is looked
Mpon as probiable both in Germuny and
oblier contineatal countries,

** Embroidered crash i= much uned for

inuo covers,” says a fushion exchange,

lint mnkes a terrible sumeness nhout
the instrament, —Bouton Poul,
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My Loss.
Day aftor day, while st my window siiting,
I seo the children at their play near by
Like butterflies in summer gardens flitting,
They hover round beneath my watohtol eye,

The little girls, with flushed and merry inces,
Glance at me shyly for my answering smile,
And tempt me with their most alluring gmoes
To put sad thoughts away whilo they be-
guile.

Blonde bnir and brown in solt eoningion blend-
mg,
Hluek eyes nnd Llne nptarned to meot my
gnee,
Roses both white and pink their contrast
lending,
T addd new beauty Lo the *wildoring maze.

But when they ane by one, tived ont_ with
" T playing, !
Steil slowly homowird through the sunset

light, =

Memory goea back beyond the dark years,

straying
Among the days ol yore that seem so bright.

I tom my head, a rdiant, golden splendoy
Shines from the west across the pictored
wall,
And glorifies n tnce divinely tender,
With bromze-brown hair  waved round it
full on tall;

With violet eyes s0 winsome in their sweet-
ness,
Thut mine grow smiling spite of griel and
pain, -~
With enrved lips, the cenl ol love's complete.
ness |
Oh, Heanyen' could I bat press them once
gnin.

In wvain | wateh and  wait, she will come only
When night haa cast her gpell on sen and
shove;
Then when 1 sleopgand drenm, no longe®
lonely,
She comes to feed my hungry heart once
more,

1is then and only then that | behold hor;
Her denr voice flonts aronnd me golt and
low;
"I'is then, and only then, my arms enlold her,
The little girl 1 lost so long ago.
— Boston Transeripl,

ALMOST TOO LATE.

“Tam going now, Helen,"

Cliarles Archer stood at the door of
the one room high up in anoisy tene-
ment-honse in New York, which he
called *home.” It was not the wedded
liome e had dreamed of tweive years
hefore, when he uttered ll:le"\’:lfpllite-
tory " at Yale, when Ielen Gordon
hinshed und smited at the applause that
grectod his appearance on the stage.
Norwas that erouching ligure beside the
window, in the untidy print dress, with
e }n-vt-t.y sullen face, and the uncombed
golden hair, much like the graceful belle,
of whose tompany e liad been so proud,
s0 happy to monopolize, upon that
solden day.

Hiswife looked up and canght the ex-
pression of pitying regret apon his dark
and handrome face. Her heart was full
of angry rebellion against her fate,
agninst herself, ngainst bhim — almost
against Godl

“ Why do you look at me like thatP”
she said, peevishly. 1 know that the
room has not heen swept, and that I
have not made my toilet for the day.
My toilet,” she Inughed bitterly. “When
shall T muke a toilet again, | wonder?
I once set the fashion in New Haven!
Who would believe it now! And, oh,
to think—only to think what my life
might have been, if T had been wise.”
Her hushand’s face davkened all over.
1  understand!” he exclaimed.
“You mean if you had married Paul
Hayden instead of me.”

“How can I lielp such thoughts? |
saw lis wife early yesterday morning
when I was out. She was driving to
the railway station on her way to their
country house for the summer, I heard
the footman swy so to some one when Le
went to buy the tickets for her.  And,
oli, what a difference there was be-
tween us two!  No wonder she has kept
her beauty. No wonder I have lost
mine! Beauty and lealth, and youth
and happiness, they sre all going away
from me, because we are so poor!”

“ Better (1:1{'3 may be coming, love,"
said the husband, after a pause. **1
have heard of a good gituation this
tine, you know. If I get it, it will be
i stepping-stone to other things of moye
consequence.  And when I am rich,
you know well, my darling, that I shall
refuse yon nothing.”

“You have thought so many timoes
that better days were close at hand.
And every time you have been disap-
ointed, and we have lived on the same
rlin‘rihlu Iife,” wag the discouraging re-
ply.
“1 know, my dearest; but this is
veally good news, I trust ard hope. 1If
you will only kiss me and wish me
good luck, I have faith that it will
come.”
He bint down, his dark eyes wistfully
searching hers for one glance of love,
such as he had so often seen there in the
happy days of courtship. But love, so
fir a8 she was concerned, he sgomelimes
feared, had flown out of the window of
this home when poverty entered. The
heat, the dust, the discordant street-
cries without, the shably, disordered
room within, the general sense of her
own untidiness, and the galling memory
of the freshly beautiful summer costume
worn by the wife of Paul Hayden, as
she lounged in her carringe on the pre-
vious day—all these things combined to
banish the affectionate glance for which
the hushand's heart so vainly hungered,
and to make the wife's parting kiss so
eold and formal that it lingered like ice
upon the young man's lips as he turned
LWRY.

He said nothing, But the deep sigh,
that seemed to come from the very
depths of a tried and overladen heart,
silently reproached her.

She canght a last glimpse of his face
as he closed the door. It wore a look
of repressed sorrow that would haunt
her to her dying day. What evil spirit
had temipted her to try him so?

Was it his fanlt that, by the sudden
failurve of a bank in the great* panic.”
the savingsof years of steady toil had
been lost in & moment? Had he not
labored faithfully ever since for her
support? For her ungrateful sake, had
he not stnoped even to menial toil, when
no other employment ¢ould be prooured,

And now she had sent him from her,
unoheered by a look or word of fondness.

What if some necident should happen to
the train by which he was to travel?
What if he should never return ?

For & moment she sat dumb, almost
paralyzed by the shoek of that idea.
Then she sprang from her chair and
rushed to the door. Shewould call him
back, and ask hiw to forgive that care-
less, cruel parting.

She was too Iate. Heasvas alrendy in
the street. A moment later she hesrd
theshrill whistle of the train. He was
gone,

The day passed on sadly enough.
Thought after thought came crowding
into her mind to unsettle and reprove
her. They bore tneir fruit.

In less than an hour nfter Charles
Archer's departure his home wore a
very different aspect, By nightfal) the
onc room was trim and clean as willing
bands could make it- Before the alean
windows 5 lpngr of snowy musiin "
taina wore Qrawn. 1he stoveshone like
a mirror, and from its open front a
bright welcome to the absent master
flashed out, flooding the very walls
with warmth and li zht.

And summer évening though it was,
both light and warmth were needed.
At sunset angry clouds rose in the south,
and the rain came sharply down, with
an accompanying wind tl;mt knew little
ol its own mind, and veered sharply
round continually from south to east,
Amid the wailing wind and dropping
rain Helen Archer worked steadily on.

At nine o'clock the train which was
to bring her hushand home was due.
Her last task was finished, when she
dished up his favorite viands and set
them, covered over with a basin, upon
the hearth to keep warm.

She leaned from the window, looking
out, through wind and rain, for some
sign of his home—mminz. She wore the
dress he liked best. Her hair was ar-
ranged in his favorite fashion of braids
and curls. She liad kissed him eoldly
as he left her, but now, with her heart
upon her lips, she waited to welcome
bim back, even if he returned as unsue-
cessfulns he went. What did t hat mat-
ter, she thought, as she glavced at the
window of lLier opposite neighbor, who
lind been left a widow only one short
month ago,

*Only let him return to me safely,

and T will make amends for all,” she
half thought, halt prayed, as memory
reealled the countless ‘times in which
she had grieved him during the past
half year.
Nine o’clock came and passed, yot she
did not hear the usual whistle of the in-
coming train. Half-past nine and yet
no lootstep on the stairs!

Her heart lay like a leaden weight in
her bosom. The color faded from her
lips and checks, and her blue eyes grew
wild with silent dread. At ten o'clock
slie could bear the suspense no longer.
She left her room and ran down the
stairs, with a half-formed purpose in
her mind of inguiring at the neighbor:
ing station about the jaggard train.
Dimly, in the darkness, she saw a
crowd of people gathered at-the onter
door of the tenement-hiouse. They were
all talking confusedly, but now and
thien some words broke pla nly through
the medley of gound.

“His poor wife!” said one voicn,
*how is she going to bear it, 1 wonder,
It is well for her thint she has no little
ones 1o look after. She is nothing more
than a child heyself, anvway.”

“Make way there!™ sald some one
outside, ** We must earry the body up-
stairs.  Which room is it! And some
woman ought to go up before us nnd
tell the wife.”

The erowd surged and parted. Be-
tween the ranks, $ix men came steadily
onw.rd, following a policeman, Helen
knew Lim well, and vhen lie looked up
the stairease, and saw the slignt figure
bending forward and the pale face full
of a lixed and settled horror, lic turned
again to the crowd, and ealled out:
*“One ¢f you women come up here
to bresk the news. And take ner nway,"
he added, in o lower voice; “it is no
sight for her."

Good -natured Bridget MeCarthy ecame
forward, and ran up the'stairs to where
[elen stood.

“You'll come back in.o your room
wid me, my davlint,” she said, putting
Lier strong arms around Helen’s slender
waist. * Sure it'll destroy you intirely
to look on ot the likes of that!™

*“ Bridget, is he dend 2 usked the pale
lips, pititully.

“Sorry I am to say that he is! Tt was
the train, my dear. O the trick, they
say, and tom strong men killed outright
Leside him that they are bringing up
from below.

Helen fell senseiess
woman's feet,

Hallfan hour later she struegled slowly
back to life and loneliness again. She
opened her eyes to find herself lying on
lier own bed, with the kind old doctor
of the neighborhood bending over her
with rather an anxious face,

“Weshall do nicely now,” he said,
making & warning gesture to some one in
the backgrownd.

Ielen gave a great sigh as he took lLer
hand.

“Oh, why did you bring me back,
doctor? T have driven my husband
away to his death, and I hoped I could
die, too. [ blamed him hecause we
were go poor, doctor, and I would
scarcely kiss him when he went away
this morning to look for another place,
Oh, T have been go eruel to him! And
now, just when I was sorry for it, and
when I had resolved to try to be a bet-
ter wite, God has taken him away from
me, and he will never know how bit-
terly I repented.”

*How do you know that he is dead,
my dear?" asked the doctor.

O, 1 saw them bringing him up the
stui:‘:t. And T heard them talking about
me.

**Not about you, my dear, but shout
poor little Mra. Gruy, who lives in the
room at the back. Her husband was
badly burt on the train when it ran off
the track this evening. Wethought he
was dead at first. But since then he has
revived, and I feel sure that, by God's
merey, he will recover before long.”

“But where is my husband, then?
cried Helen, starting up. o

“God has been very good to you, too,
my dear," said the old physician.

“Tg healive? Where is he? Oh, tell
me!" her every gesture struggling be-
tween hope and fear,

i“ Heru.!l

The doctor stepped back, From a
dark corner of the room a tall figwe
rushed forward and elasped the wondoer-
ing, weeping wife in  close embrace.

“Js it youP Oh, i3 it really youd”
she exclaimed, bursting into tears.
*0h, Charles, 1 have been 8o migernble
gince you went away! How could I
trent you so? You never, never can
forgive me or Jove me again!"

“As if I could help loving you as long
pa [ live, Holen! And you shall be so

at  the Tvish-

happy after this. T have found a good
place, I shall have & good salary, and
lo-morrow, if you are well enough, we
will take a trip into the country to-
gether and find some pretty little cot-
tage, where you can amuse yourself all
through this beautiful sBummer nmong
the birds and flowers ™

“1 don't want a cottaga. I want
nothing buiZyoun, Charles, and now God
has given you back to me, that will be
enough to make me happy,” said his
wife, giving him the tender kiss which
she had refused him that morning.

Nevertheless the cottage was taken,
and the summer was a8 happy a time
a8 morkals may ever hope to enjoy this
side of Paradise.

Onee, on their journay thither, after a
sliopping excursion in the city, the
chanced to be oy by the mnﬁui -
cent oarringe of F¥¢ da}. million-

.-li“-‘ Mra “'nwm: Whdent in o
toilet fresh from Lhe afeler of Wortl,
sat therein. She was brown-®ed and
pink-cheeked and very handsome. Yot
her face looked worn and wearied, It
lncked the look of true and perfect hap-
piness that Helen’s wore.

Helen eaught the somewhat anxious
look that her husband turned upon her,
as the great lady drove slowly by.

She smiled. Under cover of her
retty silken shawl her hand stole into
1i8.

Never for one moment had she for-
gotten the lesson of that long-past sum-
mer's day! Never had she censed from
ihanking God that it had been given,
althouz!) it came ** Almost too Late."

Single Song Singers.

The Christian at Work publishes a st
of names saved from oblivion by single
JORTS ¢

1. Thomas Gray, 1716-1771. ' Ele ¥
written _in a Country C!mruhyartﬁ‘
“Had Gray writlten nothing but Lis
I-‘.l('gf. high as he stands, I am not sure
that he would not stand higher; itis the
corner-stone of his glory.”— Lord Byron.
2, Willinm Falconer, 1730-1769, ** The
Shipwreck."

3. James Beattie, 1735-15803.
Minstrel.”

4. Augustus Montague Toplady, 1740~
1778, ** Rock of Ages.”

5, Robert Bloomfield, 1766-1823, ** The
Farmer's Boy.”

6. Charles Wolfe, 1791-1823. *“ Ode
on the Death of Sir John Moore.”™ Pro-
nounced by Lord Byron * the most pere
feet ode in the langusge."

7. Josepli Rodman Drake, 1705-1820.
" Culprit Fay."

8. Fitz-Greene  Hallock.
Rozzaris.”

0. Samuel Woodworth,
“0Old Oaken Bucket.”

10. fheorge P. Morris.
Spare that Tree.”

I, Charles Sprague.
Shakespeare "

12. Richard Henry Wilde, 1847. “My
Lileis Like s Summer Rose.”

13, Edward € Pinkney. “1 Filla
Clupy to One Madgl pn" 1€, 3

14, Riehard IHenry Dana, 1780-1879,
“* Buceaneer,™
15, Francia Scolt Koy,
*Star-Spangled Banner,”
16. Rouget de Lisle. **La Marseillaise.”
17, Johm Howard Payne, 1792-1852.
** Home, Sweet Home "

18, David Everett, 1768-1813. ** You'l
Searee Expect One of My Age”

19, Reginald Heber, 1783-1826. **From
Greenlandls Tey Mountains,™
20 Julin Ward Howe, 1819,
Hymn of the Republie.”

21. Willinm Allen Butler.
ing to Wear,”

22. Bret Harte. * Heathen Chinee.”
23. Emma Willard. **Rock'd in the
Cradle of the Deep.”

24, W, W, Story. **Cleopatra.”

25. H. H, Brownell. ** River Fight,”
26. Thomas Duonn English. < ** Ben
Bolt,”

27. Clement C. Moore. ** The visit of
Sunta Claus.”

28. Joseph Hopkinson, 1770-1842,
“Hail Columbia! happy land ™

Who Thkes Care of the Saltan,

The revelations of M. Abdul- dakk, a
writer in the Nowwvelle Revicw, resemble
the stor‘es of **Thousand nnd One
Nights," and one might be easily
Lempted to disbelieve the existence of
such a state of affuirs at the doors of
European civilization if the details fur-
nished by the writer were not sup-
ported by the undeniible proofs of truti-
fulness, e tells us that the sultan is
surrounded: by hundreds of young
women ; he employs for what the writer
terms his *family service™ a body of
forty young women, selected u:u't-iyul]y
from among the handsomest in the pal-
ace.  The duties they have to perform
ave to dressand undress him, to accon-
pany him to the bath, to keep his hair
and finger nails in order and lall him to
sleep. He keeps a ballet of fifty girls,
who perform several dances every eve-
ning after supper while his highness is
resting on o divan, e also has a band
of thirty female musicians and about
sixty others who take charge of his
apartments, clean hignagghiles and ohi-
houques, and perform other similar du-
ties. Inehort, the whole service in the
palace is done Ly female slaves, chosen
Irom among the most attractive ones in
his dominions, and it may well be said
that Turkey, which does not recognize
the social existence of & woman, sub-
mits to being practically governed by
women.

Sad Result of a Practical Joke.

Brooks Gould was perhiaps the most
popular young mnn-in Chivago. Gen-
eral J. M, Waite, n middle-aged man of
the snme disposition, set Gould down as
his first friend and the two were to-
gether a great deal . When they entered
theapartments of the generalon a Satur-
day afternoon not long ago, Gould, who
lind about him the dash and sparkle of
Mercutio, proposed that they should
disurrange the furniture to make the
negro servant, Joe, fancy that the rooms
had been robbed. The joke was carried
out. Valuables were removed, the hed
overturned and things put lopsy turvy a
le burglar, the wags retiring to the
Lathroom at Joe's foot-fall in the hall-
way. Joe reached the door and stood
nghast, With mouth agupe and eyes
wide open he serutinized in one look the
innermost corners and then straightway
walked to the door of the bathrnom.
This he found locked from within. Ile
put his ear to the keyhole, Faint gsounds
ol breathing resched him. He pulied
ont a revolver and instantly emptied
every chnmber into the panels of the
door. Genernl Waite felt his. youn
iriend's body quiver nt the first shot an
threw his arms around him. Death lol-
lowed instantly.

Very tnking—Colds, Very pluds=Ths drug.
Tho very bhest nmnﬂ:br. Buli's

“The

“ Marco
1785-1842,
“Woodman,

Sde  on

1700-1843

“Battle

“Noth-

Eim.
lough Syrup

Anecdotes of a Great Business Man,

The New York Mercantile Journal
rints a sketch of the life of David
#avi't, who dled recently st the ripe
nge of <ighty-nine years. We quote
from thearticle:

The deceased was a prominent and
esteemed merchant and banker, and had
been intimately identified with the busi-
ness interests of this city and Brooklyn
for more than three-gcore years. Many
of our most flourishing meresntile and
finaneial institutions were ¢ither founded
by him er are largely indebied to his
active aid apd timely counsels for their
present prosperity. e was the founder,
and for many years president, of the
Brooklyn White Lead Company, one of
the oldest and most extensive estahlish-
ments of the kind in this country.

Mr. Leavitt was born at Bethlehem,
{.ibehﬂuld mm}l.v. Conn., August 20,

791, nod cnane” to this city In the year
1813. He was employed as a clerk in a
produce and commission house for sev-
ernl years, when, on obtaining his share
of his futher's estate, amounting to about
£10,000, he began business on his own
account. At the outset of his carcer
John Jacob Astor imported a cargo ol
tea, and My. Leavitt bought the entire
lot. During the progress of the nego-
tintions Mr. Astor nsked his customer in
broken English how he proposed to pay
for it. Mr. Leavitt coolly drew from
his pocket the required amouut in notes
deawn hy Mr. Astor, which voung
Leavitt had bought up on the street. An
instance of the pluck and energy which
made Mr. Leavitt o successful merchant
was shown before he was twenty-five
years old, when the Colombian govern-
ment, being engaged in a loeal war,
nuthorized its ngents in this country to
build a vessel, which was also to be pro-
vided with its armament and equipment
in this country. The agents were un-
willing to fulfll the commission, and
songht aid from other sources. Young
Léavitt heard of the matter, and under-.
took the enterprise. He built the vessel
and induced the United States govern-
ment to assist him in its armament, and
then assumed command of the ship. He
sailed for the destined port. and erriving
safely, received $100,000 in the currency
of the Colombian government and &
draft on the city of London for $100,000
more, a c¢lear profit of $100,000 as his
recompense.  Realizing that Spanish
doubloons would be more easily nego-
tinted in this city than Colombian cur-
rency, be stopyed at Havana and made
the exchunge. His sagacity was duly
rewarded, for on arriving at this port he
found that a premium was being paid
on Spanish doubloons, which netted
Lim aconsiderable additiogto his prolits
in Lthe transaction.

Remarkable Trees.

The last treaty with the Cherokee In-
dians was gigned heneath s giant white
onk that still stands near the Cherokee
vorner, Oglethorpe, Ga.

At Wywmning, o Weoeteon New Yuik,
is an elm that measures thivty-four feet
mound the trunk. [Its branches are
usirty-four feet trom the ground.

A curious freak of nature ean be seen
nenr Eareks, Cal. Tt is in the shape of
u Lree, seventy-five feet high, one portion
of which ig pine and the other fir.

Many ouks in England are 800 to 1,000
yearsold., The Newland oak is forty-
soven leet six inches in girth, The
Cowthorp, now more than 100 years in
process of decay, still has a girth of
sixty feet,

A peach tree in the garden of Murs.
Caleb Crow, of Hartford, Ky., is bearing
nfull grown pumpkin,  Tho News says:
*This tree bore none of its natural fruit
this senson; but nevertheless there
hnngs the henlthy growing pumpkin,
just as it had grown from the blossom Lo
e present size, which is much larger
than a man's head.”

Not o rivulet ean be found onsthe
island of Fierro, one of the largest ol the
Canaries, vet there is a species of tree,
the leaves of which are narrow and
long, and continue green through the
entire year. These trees are continnally
gurrounded by a cloud which is con-
densed, and falling in droos keeps the
l'isl]{"rll? plaeed under them constantly
mll,

The trunk of an old tree that resembles
a block of plaster or cement may be
seen on the grounds of the Jardin des
Plantes, Paris, An inseription at tie
root of thie branehes announces that the
tree i3 the deacia Virguensis spinosa of
North Amerien, It was brought to
France in 1601 by Jean Robin, and was
planted in the place it now occupies b
Vespasinn Rohin, gardenor to Taouis
X111, in 1636, This tree, which is now
478 years old, formerly reachcd a great
height, but its topmost branches with-
ered and had to be ent off to obtain new
shoots.  Allits branchesare hound with
iron and carefully stopped with a com-
position so that water cannot infiltrate
into the trunk of the tree, as that would
cause its denth.

Heart Disense,

The cases of heart disease are far less
common than is gonernl]r supposed,
the heart being one of the ‘toughest
organs in the body. Still there are
many cases, and they are of different
kinds. There may be n paralysis of the
nerves of the heart.  When this occurs
death is instantancous. Angina vectoris
not unfrequently terminates in this way,
for excruciating pains exhaust nervous
force as greatly as docs excessive
pleasure.

There may be what is called a futty
degeneracy of the heart, in which fal
takes the place of the fibrous tissue, and
sooner or lster gives way under some
slight excitement.

Sometimes the walls of tha heart be-
come quite thin at gome point, and this,
in connection with the general enlarge-
ment of the organ, renders it subject to
more violent action, and it may sud-
denly burst on the quickening of that
action. Such enlargements are olten
produced by violent and protracted ex-
ertions, as in boat-racing.

Or there may be a,dilatation of a por-
tion of an artery leading out from the
heart; such dilatations are called
aneurisms, and are atiended with a Joss
of the elasticity of the heart nnd a thin-
ning of the wails of the vessel, Hence
it may suddenly ruf)tur('. or, which is
equally fatal, the walls maay dilate so far
a4 to prevent the outflow of the blood
to the brain,

Every one even in health knows how
guick and utmnily any emotion what-
ever acts upon the heart—knows from
his own experience. In nll diseases of
the heart absolute self control #l all
wpeu is of the most urgent Hetessity.

ithout it l fo may oense #t KOy mnd
mﬂ“-‘“ !’ m"mﬂ‘m

| X—Xnnnhite;

11U LY TOPICS,

The emmigration statistics for 1879
show that 175,580 persons landed at Cas.
tle Garden, New York, of whom 135,070
were aliens, against 121.369 arrivals ip
1878, of whom 75.347 were aliens. Ger
many sent the largest number of emi-
grants in 1879, the totul being 33,5674 ;
Treland enme next, with 22,084, and
then England. with 21,555, France only
sent 2,331. The iabor bureau found em-

loyment for 11,010 males and 5517
emales.

The Cubanﬁlanwrs evidently do not
think they will lose their slaves forsome
time to come. They are confident the
emancipation bill wflt not pass at this
time, and owing to this feeling nspirit of
confidence has sprung up among them
of 1ate, nnd 1t 18 8aid siaves read] y com-
mand 8500 in gold. It is wbﬁupoml
that what the Cuban planters pretend
to foresee is the rlwivarnf Den Carlos’
pretensions in Spain and his possible
success. They believa that his govern-
ment would earnestly oppose any eman-
cipation of their slaves.

The world’s annunl erop of cotton is
now equal to twelve million bales of the
average weight of Ameriean cotton, Of
this quantity about five million bales
are produced in the United States.
Some statisticians reckon thst the whole
crop of the world could be raised ona
section of Texns less than one-twelith
of its area, or could be divided between
any two of the other principal cotton
States without exhausting one-half of
their good lands: or it .could all he
raised on less than one-half the Indian
Territory that isnot yet occupied at all.

Within the Iast few months the news-
papers have been printing the statement
that n man in Paris offers $4,000 to any-
one who will draw the annexed figure
with a pen without lifting the pen from
the paper:

Henry L. Carlton, a teamster of Stock-
ton, Nev,, saw this puzzle ard tried to
untavelit. He worked at the thing for
four months until at last he heeame vio-
lently insane. Dr. MeMeecan, of Stock-
ton, decided that Carlton was clean daft,
and upon a certificate issued hy him
Carlton has been confined in the Ksmer-
alds county asylum, :

An application of electricity to the
mouths of unruly horses promises to
be more successful than even Rarey's
method. A metallic conducting wire
rung from a Clark magnet on the seat
of the wagon or carriage, through
the rveins to the horses' bits. h:,'
turning the erank of the magnet a
current of electricity is induced and sent
to the animal’s wouth. No violent
shock is given to benumb or alnrm the
NOrse, Hus e sHgLI pricking sensation,
peculiar to electrical influence, surprises
and subdues him. It was invented by
M. Depuy. but the superintendent of the
Paris omnibus company brought it to
public notice, Anelectrie wlli;l:. 1o pre-
vent rearing or tuwrning suddenly, is an-
other ingenious invention. We seem to
be just learning the application of the
wonderful power of electricity to daily
life, although it bas so long been tamed
LO BETVE US 18 & Messenger,

Now and then a notorious case of lost
boy or lost man excites the country, and
peaple full to wondering how it is pos-
sible, since telegraphs, newspapers and
detectives have come into existence,
that these mysterious dissppenrances
c¢an oceur. The fuct of the matter is,
however, says the Philadelphin Times,
that mysterious disappearances are oc-
curring at the rate of sowmething more
than one a day. At the New York po-
lice headquarters alone, during thie past
i,'em‘. more than three hundred cases
mve been reported of wen and boys
who have disappeared and of whom no
tence whatever has been found. The
majority of these Jost ones belonged in
New York or the immediate vicinity,
thus making the average estimated pate
of one disappearance a day in the whole
country, su estimate very much within
bounds. While these figures scem
rather startling, there really is ground
for surprise that they are not greater
When we consider the dangers of great
cities, the possibilty of dying unknown
while upon a journey, umfalmvw all, the
teiuplation that besets so many men to
hide erime or indiscretion by slipping
silently out ot their accustomed places
in society, the wonder is not that so
:lmm_v people but that so few people are
0st,

She Renewed.

One of the sanitary police was the
other day wandering ovel a box full of
dead cats in an alley off Seventh street,
when e heard yells and the sounds of
conflict in o house near hy, As he én-
tered the ynrd a man and woman burst
open the side door and rolled down the
steps in n heap, kicking and elawing
with right good will.

“What 18 the trouble here?" asked
the officer as he pulled them apart.,

“There, I'm glad you happened
along!" exclnimed theman a8 he jumped
up. **The old woman and me have had
a dispu’e for the last ten or filteen years
as to when Christopher Columbus dis-
covered Ameriea. Maybe you know ?"

“It was in 1492, replied the officer.

“Just what 1 said—just the date 1
had!" eried the husband as he danced
around, ** Now then, old womnn, will
you give up?“

“*Never!"

“You won't?™

“Notan inch! T said 1490, and 1 had
your neck across the edge ot the step,
We agreed not to bite nor seratch, and |
prefer to renew the conflict rather than
take a stranger’s figures! Come into the
house!"

The officer waited nt the gate until he
heard two chairs smashed down and a
dozen yells, and he resumed his rounds
with n growing conviction that Colum.
bus would ultimstely be two years
ahiead in that house.— Defroit Free Press.

Alphabet of Precions Stones.

With this alphabet any English word
can be speiled out vith precious and
gnmi-precious stones, The Jist com:
grises just the letters of our alphabet:
A—Amethvst; B-—Boryl; C—Cnt's-Eye;
D—Dismond ; E—Emeorald ; F—Felspar;
G--Garnet; H-—-Hyacinthe; I—ldo-
crase; J—Jasper; K—Kyanite; li—
Lapig-lazuli; M—Malachite; N--Nat-
Falrla; =~0pal m‘Un'{u ‘.RPT:PO hyry;

~Quartz Agnte; K—Ruby; P
: zhlm: T=Turquols U—Uitmmuiine:

~VerdsAntigue| We=WnterSapphire|

Z~ZLireon.

Longevity Notes,

Jolin Battle died in Montreal the other
day, nged 112,

Robert Kidd. 105 years old, is the
oldest man in Texas,

Mary Fernay died in Little Valley,
N. Y., at the sge of 105.

Snmuel Losey recently died in Pike
township, Pa,, aged 107,

Margaret MeMahon died in Durham,
England, in her 113th year.

Aunt Sarnh Hicks, in the county hos-
pital in Flatbush, L. 1., is 104,

Clara Clairs, of New Orleans, was
burned to death at the age of 103,

Luke Courville, 102 years old, hanged
himself in a pig-pen on a poor furm.

Thurlow Weed saw the first steam-
boat and rode in the first steam railway
trnin.

A rupii in the Cuarsonville (Ga.)
sohool is eighty-two yearsold. Sheisa
negress,

After living more than a cenfury, a
Michigan man committed suicide by
hanging.

Andrew Jung, ninety-three years old,
of Columbin, Pa., served under the first
Napoleon.

_Luoy Kurney, of Lansing, Mich., was
fifty-five years a slave and over sixty
years [ree,

Rouns Kemp, ninoty-gix yenrs old, of
Gallowny, Ky., married Mary Bridges,
aged sixteen.

Over a contury ago Ann Collins, of
Paris, Ky., was born. She remembers
Washington.

Diana Dorsoy, of Springfield, Florida,
was supposed to be 115 years of age
when she died.

Mury Donohue, whose grandfather
died in his 12Ist year, recently died in
Newy York aged 112,

Peleg Sprague, of Maine, is ninety
yeurs old, and blind, He was a United
Statos Senator in 1529,

James Smith, of Somerset county, N,
J.,now 109 years old, was sold as a
slave thirty years ago for fifty cents.

Thomas Howe, of Barrington, N. H.,
lately made a marriage proposal to a
lady eighty-five years old and fitteen
years his junior.

A negro died not long ago in New
Hayen, Conn., leaving a family ot
orphans from gixty to cighty years old.
The father was 108,

The eleven daughters of the Ilate
Robert Jolinson, of Middletown, Conn,,
are alive, the youngest over fifty years
old, fhe oldest over cighty.

Avrmstrong Porter, of Luzerne, Pa.,
died lnst month aged ninety-eighit. He
voted for Thomas Jeflerson for Presi-
dent, and for Samuel J. Tilden for the
same office

Although 103 years of age, Jane Gil-
bert, who is living at 26 Vine street,
Baltimore, is in excellent health. She
remembers the bombardment of Fort
Meteénry, and saw George Washington
onee.

A North Carolina couple, who are

eacli over ninety years of age, desire to
dio at the same hour. They have com-
pleted their funeral ontlit even to their
tombstones. They live in Iredell
county. )
Sir  Moses Montefiory, the eminent
Jewish bunker, is in his ninety-seventh
year. He served ns sheriff of London
and Middlesex in 1837, the year of the
queen's necession to the throne, and was
knighted by her majesty that year.

A Discontented Baby's Diary.

1. January—dJust horn. Here's alark!
Papa does mnot scem very pleased,
though.

1. February—Every night pa walksu
and down the bedroom with me when
squenl. I always squeal. [ must do
something.

1. March—Nurse is n spiteful thing—
shie sticks ping into a fellow on pur-
pose, )

1. April—Afterall one may even weary
of the bottle.

1. Muy—1 wish I could cut a tooth,
I'd bite nurse.

1. June—W hat a nuisance it is to binve
relntions who keep onsaying * Ketelhetty,
ketelietty,” and dig in your ribs with
thieir forefingers. When I grow up I'll
do it to them, and see how they'll
like it -

1. July—=There are three babies next
door got the mensles. I zet nothing.
It's awfully dull.

1. August— One of the babies from
next door eame in to see us to-day; nnd
[ heard ma say, ** He hasn’t got the
mens.es now? “ No,” said the babe's
ma. There's a greedy sneak for you.
Left 'em at home!

1. September — Nurse drinks some-
thing outof a black bottle. T've caught
her atit.  Ivisn't the same that is in my
bottle, either. If I were a bit bigger T'd
chafe 'em. )

1. Qetober—Blessed if this ain’t anive
go, neither. Some one called to-day to
see ma and pa, and they said it was
uncle, and gnve me to him to kiss. He
didn’t kizss me, though, with what you
might call a good will. Then they asked
him again, and then they gave me lo
him tc nurse, and he pinched me.

1. November—This is worse than
ever. Why, here's another habv now,
and they say he belongs o ot liouse;
and they're not going ‘o send Lim away.
Don’t éven know how to feed himself
out of the bottle. Well, of all—never
mind.

1. Desember—Got tosleep in thesame
erib with him now! Wait till he goes
to sleep; I'll give him such a oner! = *
Here's o beast of a buby! He won'’t go
ta sleen, and not a soul In the snme erib
ean get n blegsed wink.—London Judy.

L —

Words of Wisdom,

Hope is such a bait, it covers any
hook.

Jonseience is the voice of the soul;
tha passions are the voice of the body.

All other knowledge is hurtful to
him who has not honesty and good
nature.

Hatred is so durable and obstinate
that reconcilintion on a sick bed isasign
of death.

A merry heart doeth good like a
medicine; but a broken spirit drieth
the bones,

Circumstances form the character;
but, like petrifying matters, they har-
den while they form,

When one has no design but to speak
plain truth, he may say a great deal in
% VOIY DAITOW COMPAss.

The universe is but one great oily,
full of beloved ones, divine and human,
by nature endeared to each other.

The bely ved of the Alm ighty are th
rich whio have the humilty of the poo
ind the poorwho heve the magunnise

ity of the




